Nulla placere diu, nec vivere carminna poſſunt, 
Que Scribuntur aque portoribus. 


Epiſt. 19. Lib. 1 Hor. 
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To which #s added ah 1 
Englands New Triumph: Or, 
the Battel of Audenard. 1 
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inted by Henry Hills, in Black-fryars, near the Was 
| ter-ſide. 1708. 
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3 F Happineſs Terreſtrial, and the Source 
W hence human Pleaſure flow, ſing Heavenly Muſe, 
Of ſparkling juices, of th enliv'ning Grape, 
Whoſe quickning Taſte adds Vigour to the Soul, 
Whoſe Sov'raign pow'r revives decaying Nature, 
ind thaws the frozen Blood of Hoary Ape 
i kindly warmth diffuſing, Youthful fires 
bild his dim Eyes, and paint with ruddy hue 
His Wrizzled Viſage, ghaſtly wan before: 
Cordial reſtorative to mortal Man 
Vich copious Hand by bountcous Gods beſtow'd 


Bacchus Divine, aid my adventrous Song, 
That with no middle flight intends to ſoar, 
n{pir'd, Sublime on Pegaſean Wing 

y thee upborn, 1draw Miltonic Air 


When fumy Vapour clog our loaded Brows 
Wich turrow'd Frowns, when ſtupid downcalt Eyes 
Ib external Symptoms of remorſe within, 

ur Grief expreſs, or when in ſullen Dumps 
Vith Head Incumbent on Expanded Palm, | 
A-3 foap- : 
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BB. 1 
Moaping we fit, in ſilent ſorrow drown'd: 
Whether inviegling Hymen has trapand 
Th' unwary Youth, and ty'd the Gordian Knot 
Of jangling Wedlock Indiſſoluble; 

Worried all Day by loud Xantippes Din, 

And when the gentle Dew ot ſleep inclines 

With flumbrous Weight his Eye-lids She inflam'd 
With Uncloy'd Luſt, and Itch Inſatiable, 

His Stock exhauſted, ſtill yells on for more; 
Nor fail She to exalt him to the Stars, 

And fix him there among the Branched Crew 

( Taurus, and Aries, and Capricorn, ) 

The greateſt Monſter of the Zodiac; 

Or for the loſs of Anxious Worldly Pelf 

Or Celia's ſcornful flights, and cold diſdain 

Had check d his Am'rous flame with coy repulſe, 
The worlt Events that mortals can befal; 

By cares depreſs d in penſive Hypoiſ mood, 

Wich {loweſt pace, the tedious minutes Roll. 


Thy charming ſight, but much more charming Guſt 
New Life incites, and warms our chilly Blood, 
Strait with pert Looks, we raiſe our drooping Fronts, 
And pour in Chryſtal pure, thy purer Juice, 

With chearful Countenance, tl ſteady Hand 
Raiſe it Lip-high, then fix the ſpacious Rim 

T- expc&ing Mouth, and now with Grateful Taſt, 
The ebbing Wine glides ſwiftly ore the Tongue, 
The circling Blood with qicker motion flies; 
Such is thy pow'rful influence, thou ſtrait 
DiſpelPit thoſe Clouds that lowring dark eclips'd 
The whilom Glories of our gladſom Face, 

And dimpled Cheeks, and ſpar kling rolling Eyes, 
Thy chearing Virtues, and thy worth proclam. 
So Miſts and Ezhalations that ariſe 

From Hills or ſteamy Lake, Dusky or Gray 
Prevail, till Phebas ſheds Titanian Rays, | 
And paints their Fleecy Skirts with ſhining Gold, 


Un 


Juſt 


reſiſt the Foggy Le 
Unable to reſiſt the Foggy Damps 
That veild the Surface of the verdant Fields, 


t the Gods penetrating Beams diſperſe : 
The Earth again in former Beauty ſmiles, 
In gaudieſt Livery dreſt, all Gay and Clear. 


When diſappointed Strepbon meets Repulle, 
Scofft at, deſpisd, in melancholic mood 
_ he waſts in ſighs the lazy Hours, 
ill Reinforc't by thy Almighty Aid, 
He Storms the Breach, and wins the Beauteous Fort. 


To pay thee Homage, and reccive thy Bleſſings, 
The Britzſþ Marriner quits native ſhore 
And ventures through the tractleſs valt Abyſs, 
blowing the Ocean, whilſt the Upheav'd Pak 
With beaked Prow, Rides tilting ore the Waves; 
hockt by Tempeſtuous jarring Winds ſhe Rolls 
I dangers Imminent, till ſhe arrives 
At thoſe bleſt Climes, thou favour'ſt with thy preſence 


Whether, at Lſitanian ſultr Coaſts, 

Or lofty Teneriff, Palma, Ferro, 

Provence, Or at the Celtiberian Shores; 

With gazing Pleaſure and Aſtoniſhment 

At Paradice, (Seat of our antient ſire,) 

He thinks himſelf arrivd, the Purple Grape 

In largeſt Cluſters Pendant, grace the Vines 
lnnumerous, in Fields Grotze/que and Mild 
They with Implicit Curles the Oat entwine, 
And load with Fruit Divine her ſpreading Boughts ; 
ight moſt delicious, not an Irxſom Thought, 
Or of left native Ie, or abſent Friends, 

Or deareſt Wife, or tender ſucking Babe, 

His kindly treach'rous mem' ry now preſents; 


The Joyial God has left no room for Cares. 


Cele- 
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Celeſtial Liquor, thou that didſt inſpire 
Maro and Flaccas, and the Grecian Bard, 
With lofty Numbers, and Heroic ſtrains 
Unparalel''d, with Eloquence profound, 
And Arguments Convincive didſt enforce 
Fam'd Tully, and Demoſthenes Renown'd : 
Ennius firſt fam'd in Latin Song, in vain 
Drew Heliconian Streams, Ungrateful wher 
To Jaded Muſe, and oft with vain attempt 
Heroic Acts in Flagging Numbers dull 
With pains eſſay'd, but abject ſtill and low, 
His Unrecruited Mule could never reach 
The mighty Theme, till from the Purple Font 
Of bright Lenæan fire, Her barren drought 
He quench'd, and with inſpiring Nec rous Juice, 
Her drooping Spirits chear'd, aloft ſhe towres 
Born on ſtiff Pennons, and of Wars alarms, 
And Trophies won, in loftieſt Numbers ſings : 
Tis thou the Hero's breaſt to Martial Acts, 
And reſolution bold, and ardour brave 
Excir'{t, thou check'ſt Inglorious lolling eaſe, 
And ſluggiſn minds with gen'rous fires inflam'ſt, 
O :hox, that firſt my quickned Soul engag'd, 
Still with thy Aid aſſiſt me, What is dark 
Illumin, What is low raiſe and ſupport, 
That to the height of this great Argument, 
Thy Univerſal Sway cer all the World, 
In everlaſting Numbers, like the Theme 
I may record, and fing thy matchleſs Worth. 


Had the Oxonian Bard thy Praiſe reheargd, 

His Muſe had yer retain'd her wonted height; 

Such as of late o'er Blenheims Field ſhe ſoard 

Aerial, now in Ariconian Bogs 

She lies Inglorious floundring like her Theme 

Languid and Faint, and on damp Wing immergd 

In acid Juice, in vain attempts to riſe. W; b 
im 
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With what ſublimeſt Joy from noiſy Town, 

At Rural Seat, Lucretelzs retir'd, 

Flaccus, untained by perplexing Cares, 

Where the white Poplar, and the lofty Pine 

Join Neighbouring Boughs, ſweet Hoſpitable ſhade 
Creating, from Phebean Rays ſecure, 

A cool Retreat, with few well choſen Friends 

On flowry Mead Recumbent, ſpent the Hours 

la Mirth Innocuous, and Alternate Verſe! 

With Roſes Interwoven, Poplar wreaths 

Their Temples bind, dreſs of Sylveſtrian Gods; |, 
Choiceſt Ne#arian Juice Crown'd largeſt Bowles, 
And overlook'd the lid, alluring fight, 
Of fragrant Scent, attractive, taſt Divine! 

Whether from Formain Grape depreſgd, Falern 

Or Setin, Maſſic, Gauran or Sabine, 

Lesbian or Cæcuban the chearing Bowl a 
Mov'd briskly round, and ſpur'd their heightned (Wit 
To ſing Mecæna praiſe their Patron kind. 


But we, not as our Priſtrin ſires repair 
T' unbrageous Grot or Vale, but when the Sun 
Faintly from Weſtern Skies his Rays oblique 
Darts ſlopping, and to Theta watry Lap 
Haſtens in prone Career, with Friends Select 
Swiftly we hie to Devil Voung or old 
Jocund and Boon, where at the entrance ſtands 
A Stripling, who with Scrapes and Humil Cringe, 
Greets us in winning Speech and Accent Bland; 
With lighteſt bound, and ſafe unerring ſtep 
He skips before, and nimbly climbs the Stairs: 
Melampzs thus, panting with lolling Tongue, 
And waggings Tail, Gamboles, and frisks betore 
His ſequel Lord from penſive Walk return'd, 
Whether in Shady Wood, or Paſtures Green, 
And waits his coming at the well known Gate. 
Nigh to the Stairs aſcent, in regal Port 


Sits a Majeſtick Dame, whoſe looks denounce ; 
Com- 


Command and Sov'reignty, with haughty Air, 
And Studied Mien, in Semicire lar Throne 
Euclosd, ſhe deals around her dread Commands; 
Behind her ( Dazling ſigbt) in order Rang d, 
Pile above Pile Chryſtallin Veſſels ſhine; 
Attendant Slaves with cager ſtride advance, 
And after Homage paid, bawl out aloud 
Words Unintelligible, noife confus'd : 
She know the Jargon Sounds, and ſtrait deſcribes 
In Charafters Myſterious Words obſcure 
More legible are Algebraic Signs, 
Or Myſtic Figures by Magicians drawn, 
When they invoke aid Diabolical 


Drive hence the Rude and Barb'rous Diſſonance 

Of Savage Thraciens, and Croatian Boors 

The loud Centaurean Broil's with Lapithe 
Sound harſh, and grating to Lenæan God: 
Chaſe brutal Feuds of Belian skippers hence, 
( Amid their Cups, whoſe Innace Tempers ſhown ) 
In clumſy Fiſt wielding Scymetrian Knife, 
Who flaſh each others Eyes, and Blubber'd Face, 
Prophaning Baccbanalian ſolemn Rites : 
Muficks Harmonious Numbers better ſuit 
His Feſtivals, from inſtrument or Voice, 
Or Gaſperim's Hand the trembling ſtring 
Should touch, or from the Tuſcan Dames 
Oc warbling Tofts more ſoft Melodions Tongue = 
Sweet Symponies ſhould flow, the Delian God N 


For Airy Bacchus is Aﬀociate meet. : - 
IX 

The Stairs Aſcent now gain, our Guid unbars JL: 
The Door of Spacious Room, and creaking Chairs 10 
(Jo ear oſfenſive) round the Table ſets, 10 
We ſit, when thus his Florid Speech begins: N F 
Name, Sirs, the WIN E that moſt invites you, Taſt, N 


MY 


Lmpdign or Burgundy, or Florence pure, 
r Hoc Antique, or Liibon New or Old, 
ur de aux. or neat French White, or Alicant: 
for Bourdeaux we with Voice Unanimous 
beclare, (ſuch Sympathy's in Boon Conpeers. ) 
He quits the Room Alert, bur ſoon returns, 
One hand Capacious gliſt ring Veſſels bore 
teſplendant, th' other with a graſp ſecure, 
Bottle (mighty charge) upſtaid, full Fraught 
With goodly Wine, He with extended Hand 
Raid high, pours forth the Sanguin frothy Juice, 
) reſpred with Bubbles, diffipated ſoon : 
We ſtrait t our Arms repair, experiencd Chiefs; 
Now Glafſesclaſh with Glaſſes, (Charming Sound,) 
ind Glorious A NN A's Health the firſt the beſt * 
Crowns the full Glaſs, at Her inſpiring Name 
The ſprightly Wine Reſults, and ſeem to Smile, 
Wich hearty Zeal, and wiſh Unanimous | 
Irhe Health we drink, and in her Health our own. 


A Pauſcenſues, and now with grateful Chat 
e improve the interval, and Joyous Mirth 
Engages our rais'd Souls, Pat Repartee, 

or Witty Joke our airy Senſes moves 

To pleaſant Laughter, ſtrait the Ecchoing Room 
wich Univerſal Peals and Shouts reſounds. 


The Royal Dane, bleſt Conſort of the bleſt LUEEN, 
Next Crowns the Rubied Nectar, all whoſe Bliſs 

n ANN A's plact, with Sympathetic Flame, 
And Mutual Endearments, all her Joys, 

Like the kind Turtles pure untainted Live 


* 


Center in Him, who ſhares the grateful Hearts 


. 


4 
Jor Loyal Subjects, with his Sov'reign QUEEN; 
„ 


For by his Prudent Care, united ſhores 
Wer ſav d from Hoſtile Fleets Invaſion dire. 
*. The 


. 
— 


[| Virtues diſtin, but all in him unite. 


| ro ) | 
The Hero Malbro next, whoſe vaſt Exploits 

Fames Clarion ſounds, freſh Laurels, Triumphs new MI 
We wiſh, like thoſe he won at Hockſtet's Field. 


- Next Devoyſbire Illuſtrious, who from Race 
Of Nobleſt Patriots ſprung, whoſe Soul's endow'd, 
And is with ev'ry Vertuous gift Adorn'd 
That ſhon in his moſt worthy Anceſtors, 
For then diſtinct in ſep'rate Breaſt were ſeen 


Prudent Godolpbin, of the Nations weal 
Frugal, but free and gen'rous of his own. 
Next Crowns the Bowl, with Faithful Sunderland, 
And Halifax, the Muſes darling Song; 
In whom Conſpicuous, with full Luſtre ſhine 2 
The ſureſt Judgment, and the brighteſt Wit, ; 
Himſelf Mecenas and a Flaceis too, | | 
And all the Worthies of the Britiſh Realm 
In order rang d ſucceeded, Healths that ting'd | 
The Dulcet Wine with a more charming Guſt. 1 
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Now each their Miſtreſs by whoſe ſcorching Eyes 
Eir d, toſts Coſmelia Fair, or Dulcibella, 3 
Or Sylvia Comely Black with jetty Eyes = 
Piercing, or Airy Celia ſprightly Maid. 2 
Inſenſibly thus low Unnumber'd Hours; | 
Glaſs ſucceeds Glaſs, till the Dircean God ; 
Shines in our Eyes, and with his Fulgent Rays | 
Enlightens our glad Looks with lovely Die; 
All Blithe and Jolly t hat like Arthur's Knights | | 
Of Rotund Table, Fam d in Priſtrin Records, 

Now moſt we ſeem'd, ſuch is the Power of Wine | 


Inhns we the winged Hours in harmleſs Mirth, 43 
And Joys Unſulld paſs, till Humid Night 
Has half her Race perform'd, now all abroad 
Is huſt'd and filent, nor the Rumbling Noiſe 
Of Coach or Cart, or ſmoaky Link- Boys call 


(T1) 

;heard; but Univerſal Silence Reigns: 

Vhen we in Merry Plight, Airy and Gay, 
urpriz d to find the Hours ſo ſwiftly flie, | 
ich haſty knock, or Twang of Pendant Cord 
Alarm the Drowſy Youth ſrom ſlum ring Nod; 
sartled he flies. and ſtumbles o're the Stairs 
krroneous, and with buſie Knuckles plies 

His yet clung Eyelids, and with ſtagg ring Reel 
¶nters Confus'd, and Mutt'ring asks our Wills 
When we with Lib' ral Hand the Score diſcharge, 


e 


3 iſt, 1708, If the Gentleman that ſent them ſhal! be pleaſed 


and Homeward each his Courſe with ſteady ſtep 
Iunerring ſteer'd of Cares and Coin bereft. 
£ 
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+ ADVERTISEMENT. | 
1 HERE As the Printer hereof did receive Two Letters by the 
3 General Poſt trom an unknown Hand; the laſt dated Jaly the 


N to communicate any ſuch Copies as there mentioned, they ſhall be juſtly and 
I faichfully Printed and Publi ſhed, and the Fayour moſt thankfully acknow- 
ledged, by H. H. 


od 


| 


O England's New Triumph 


OR, THE 


BATTEL of Audenard. 
ASON G. 


I. 


E Britons give ear | 
To my Story, and hear 4 
| How CHURCHIL, the chief of Commanders 


Has gain'd new Renown fe! 
To himſelf, and the Crown, $ 
By untwiſting the Monſieurs in Flanders. 


To make the French fight, | | 
He march'd Day and Night; 

In a trice paſgd the Scbelde in ha View: : 
Then undaunted in Wars, | vi 
He fought it like Mars, - 
As before he. like Mercury, flew. ! * 


III. 
As his Troops did advance, 
The young Squire of France 
On a Church, with his Brother, was ſeated: . 
And fearleſs from far | Did 
Saw the terrible War, 1 
And in Order, when routed, retreated, IVE: 


* 
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IV. 
Ven dome, the Encamper, _ 
Wich the chieflings did ſcamper, 
In ready to fall in a Swoon: 
Ss The Thieves in the Night 
Stole a ſcandalous Flight, 
Then fenc'd themſelves up to the Moon. 


V. 5 
The Knight of St. George, 1 
A Tale Idon'n forge, 
ſitchiev'd no great Matters to brag on: 
The Youth did not fight , 
Linke St. George, or his Knight, 
Tho Young HANOY ER did like a Dragon. . 


VI. 
£1 Since the Fox his old Hole 
len . Can't regain for his Soul, 
gell make him a new one; What then? 
Let him earth to the Center, 
2 The Briton will enter, 
Unkennel, and chaſe him again. 


1 VII. 

Does th' Entrencher conclude 

Ne his Fate ſhallclude? | 
ill his Bullworks from Marlboro ſave him? 

© He'll fill up his Trenches, | 
And paſs his high Fences; | 
Hcl] above ground, or under ground have him. 


VIII. 


What Rhodomantades, 
And vain Vendomades, | | 
Did we hear, about Bruges and Ghent? | 


IV | l 
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Well give em yet more 
Of Towns halt a ſcore, 


If one Battle more they will grant, 


"4 IX. 
When the high-flying Tor 
Heard this 2. Story, c 
His Heart ſunk a foot from its Place 
hut the Grief in his Breaſt 
With Care heſuppreſsd, N 
And put on a diſmal glad Face. . 


> How the Bullys did roar, 
When the Towns nam'd before 

By Treaſon to France were conceded ? 
With unnatural Pleaſure, 3 
They hop'd, from that Seizure? $ 

Their own Country wor'd ſoon be invaded. 


Laſt Year they were mad 
That no Battle we had; 
And reproach'd our great Captain to grieve 
But now he has fought, (him: 
And new Honour got; 2 
His Victory they'll ne'er forgive him. F 


4 Hay 
XII. 

Had he made no Attacks | 3 
This Campaigne. all the Jacks | Y 
And the Hizh-Boy: had trinmph'd ; concluding, | - 
They ſhou'd hatch the Deſign, 

And the Project fo fine, | 17 
On which they have ſat ſo long brooding. he 


XII! 
What Lands, or what Seas 
Breed Monſters like theſe? 


15 

ur Loſſes occaſion their Laughter. 
They are fond of French Chains, 
To be ruin'd take Pains, 


Wind keep Faſts for the Enemys Slaughter. 


XIV. 
Cry'd Lewis the Great, 
When he knew his Defeat, 
hat, vanquiſh'd by 4 NN A a-new ! 
Still beat bya Woman! 
In forty Years no Man 
(ou'd, what ſhe has done, ever do. 


I 

© What Treaſure, O Spain, 
Doſt thou coſt me in vain ? 

or thee what Blood do I ſpill? 

£1 How much thad been better, 
To have ſtuck to the Letter, 

ſept the Treaty, and let go the Will? 


F XVI. 

Ah, luckleſs Vendome, 

When you travel'd from home 
ith my Grandſons, intrepid by Blood; 
© s᷑u promis d and ſwore 
Tou d my Honour reſtore: 

gave you thus, Sir, your Patent made good? 
5 XVII. 

Outwitted and caught, 

= Forcd to fight, and ontfought ! 

In yout Character does not this fall hard? 

You Wonders atchieye ? 
Lou only retrieve 1 

he Honour of Villeroy and Tallard, 


XVII 
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| XVIII. 
From Diſreputation 
You have ſav'd the French Nation 
Hereafter, by your Defeat: 
Since now all agree, 
No Diſhonour twill be, 
Where Merlbro fights, to be beat. 


XIX. 
My Captains and Armys, 
Where the Battle moſt warm is, 
Stood formerly firm and undaunted; 
Vet their Ground they maintain 
On the Rhine, and in Spain; 
But Where Marlbro is nam'd they're enchanted. 


XX. 
There's now no more Hopes, 
O Lewis, thy Troops, | 
Once valiant, and fearleſs of dying, 
Will ere ſtand again | 
The brave Briton's Men, | 
They have got ſuch a habir of Flying. 


X XI. 
Shou'd Luxemburg come 
From Death's Baſtile, the Tomb; 
As once thou diſcharg'dſt him from thine ; 
Both He and Trenne, 6 | 
And all thy Great Men, 
Wou d their Laurels to Churchil reſign. 
XXII. 
Then, Monarch, deſpair, 
And finiſn the War; 
Send Paper unblotteq with Writing: 
Let A N NA, as ſhe pleaſe, . 
Io Enxrope give Peace; « | RY 
Thou wilt get more by that, than by fighting. 


FINIS. 


